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may, at first sight, appear more manageable ; but Mr. Southey
has had difficulty enough with them ; and cannot be said,
after all, to have kept his fable quite clear and intelligible.
The stars had said, that the Destroyer might be cut off in that
hour when his father and brethren were assassinated; yet
he is saved by a special interposition of heaven. Heaven
itself, however, had destined him to extirpate the votaries of
Eblis ; and yet, long before this work is done, a special message
is sent to him, declaring, that, if he chooses, the death-angel
is ready to take him away instead of the sorcerer's daughter.
In the beginning of the story, too, the magicians are quite
at a loss where to look for him ; and Abdaldar only discovers
him by accident, after a long search; yet, no sooner does he
leave the old Arab's tent, than Lobaba comes up to him,
disguised and prepared for his destruction. The witches have
also a decoy ready for him in the desart; yet he^sups with
Okba's daughter, without any of the sorcerers being aware of
it; and afterwards proceeds to consult the simorg, without
meeting with any obstacle or molestation. The simoom kills
Abdaldar, too, in spite of that ring which afterwards protects
Thalaba from lightning, and violence, and magic. The
Destroyer's arrow then falls blunted from Lobaba's breast,
who is knocked down, however, by a shower of sand of his own
raising ; and this same arrow, which could make no impression
on the sorcerer, kills the magic bird of Aloadin, and pierces
the rebellious spirit that guarded the Domdaniel door. The
whole infernal band, indeed, is very feebly and heavily pour-
trayed. They are a set of stupid, undignified, miserable
wretches, quarrelling with each other, and trembling in the
prospect of inevitable destruction. None of them even appears
to have obtained the price of their self-sacrifice in worldly
honours and advancement, except Mohareb ; and he, though
assured by destiny that there was one death-blow appointed
for him and Thalaba, is yet represented, in the concluding
scene, as engaged with him in furious combat, and aiming
many a deadly blow at that life on which his own was depend-
ent. If the innocent characters in this poem were not
delineated with more truth and feeling, the notoriety of the
author would scarcely have induced us to bestow so much
time on its examination.
Though the tissue of adventures through which Thalaba is